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when he played piquet with her so cleverly as to always
lose six sequins, no more and no less. This made her the
richest young woman in Rome. Her husband, though some-
what jealous, was too reasonable to quarrel with an arrange-
ment which gave his wife eighteen hundred francs a month,
without the slightest cause for reproach or the slightest
cause for scandal. Furthermore, the presence of the cardinal
was a protection against other gallants, amongst whom wa?
the Constable Colonna, who was over head and ears in love
with the princess, and whom the prince once caught tete-a<
tete with her in her room. He ordered her to leave Rome
and follow him to the country; and only the intervention
of the cardinal prevented him from earning out this sinister
design.
In less than a month I became the shadow of the three
principal personages of this comedy, and was as necessary
to them as a billiard-marker is to the players. I did not mix
myself in any way with their disputes, and when they were
dull I amused them with stories and anecdotes. I became
very fond of the princess, but never hoped for any return.
I should have wounded the pride of the cardinal, whom age
and the purple had sadly changed. I remembered what he
had said about loving the princess as a father, by which he
meant me to understand that he would take it in bad part
if I attempted to be more than the chief among her humbl*
servitors.
One day when I went to the Capitol to assist at a dis*
tribution of prizes to the young pupils of painting and
drawing I saw Mengs; he was a judge. As I had -not for-
gotten his behaviour to me at Madrid, I pretended not to
see him, but he came up to me with his hand extended.
'My dear Casanova,' he said, 'in Rome we may forget
everything which happened in Madrid; we are in a free
country here, and can speak frankly.'
CI have no objection, so long as we keep off the subject
of our disagreement, for on that subject I feel I could no*
maintain my calm.'

